TALES OF DESTINT

intelligence, resolute of will. I could no longer deem
higi a madman. But I saw I had to do with one so
filled with fanaticism that he could look upon murder
as religion, plan it without misgiving, execute it
without pity, and remember it without remorse.
But now there had'occurred something so to upset his
mental balance that he feared the wrath of his own
goddess and fancied he heard her threatening voice
in the air.

" 'You have journeyed to Delhi from Daibul?' I
asked, prompting him to resume his story.
" ' Yes, we were six thugs at the start, with fifteen
others, merchants and pilgrims, all of us agreeing to
journey together for greater protection on the road.
As we proceeded day by day more travellers joined
us, some peaceful voyagers, the others thugs to a
man. Of the latter several were our own inveiglers,
who had gone on in advance to gain the confidence
of likely victims and delay them until our coming.
The rest were strangers to us, yet none the less
thugs. For we had left signs on the road telling such
as could read them that more help was needed and
in what direction we were moving; and, although
those who responded to this call were in varied dis-
guises, one, perhaps, coming up to us as a petty
chief with a mounted escort, anotter as a merchant
with a bullock cart to draw his packages of goods
and a servant in attendance, yet another as a juggler
or a musician, we could instantly recognize them as
belonging to our brotherhood of Bowani by the
secret signals with which they introduced themselves.
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